BREAKING   UP  OF THE   MISSOURI.
233
oral said to some Eastern friends when he was in the States the last time, uTo prove to you how I value and admire my brother as a soldier, I think that he should be the general and 1 the captain."
Colon L'l Tom always lived with us, and the brothers played incessant jokes on eacli other. Both of them honored and liked women extremely. Colonel Tom used to pay visits of an unconscionable length to ladies of the garrison, and no amount of teasing on his brother's part would induce him to shorten them. He never knew, when he started to go home from these visits, but that he would find on the young lady's door-mat his trunk, portmanteau, and satchel — this as a little hint from the general that he was overtaxing the lady's patience. 1 used to think my husband too severe with liis brother, for in his anxiety not to show favoritism he noticed the smallest misdemeanor. If, in visiting with the young ladies in our parlor, he overstayed the hour he was due, at the stables or drill, the general's eye noticed it, and perhaps overlooked others in the room who were erring in the same manner. I knew that a reprimand would IKJ sent from the adjutant's office in the, morning if I did not invent some way to warn the offender, so I learned the bugle-call for stables, and hovering around Colonel Tom, hummed it in his ear, which the voice of the charmer had dulled to the trumpet-call When the Bound penetrated, he would make a plunge for his hat and belt, and tear out of the hoiiH(% thuH escaping reproof.
When spring came again, it is impossible to express the joy I felt that there was to be no summer campaign; more than a lad when he joined us. The gen- used to think the joking was carried too far sometimes, but ity,                    1
